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Prepac to the Reader. 


NoBLE PE RSO N, to whom it is addreſs d, 


and who was then very Voung. It was written 
from the Heart, and from a full Perſuaſion, that 


bs Perſons born to ſuch Honours, Fortune, and 


Power in a Free Country, cannot be too early nor 
| too ſtrongly warn'd of the peculiar Self. debaſe- 
ment in Them of a needleſs Avarice, falſe Pride, 
ö and wrong Ambition. The F reedom and Sin- 
cerity, with which it was written, were judged 


buy him to be the trueſt Marks of that Affection 
| F# -—- and 


* F* E firſt of the two following EPIsTLEs 
was written by the Author ſoon after his 
Undertaking the Care of the Education of the 
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and Reſpect, which he was moſt ambitious of 
ſhewing for the amiable Object of his Care. They 


were receiv'd by Him as ſuch; and, notwith- 


{ſtanding the Impertection of This, as well as the 


other Endeavours of the Author to diſcharge the 
important Taſk committed to him, were crown a |; 
with Succeſs. For the Proof of This, the Author 
ean now only appeal to the Teſtimony of thoſe, 
who had the Pleaſure of knowing moſt intimately, 4 
and thence moſt eſteeming that NoBLE YourTn. 
For He, alas! to the irreparable Loſs of his af. 
flicted Parents and F riends, and (as far as hu- 
man Appearances can be truſted to) of his Coun- 
try, 1s, with the promiſing Example of his Vir- 
tues, for ever removed from their Enj joyment 
here, where he can now live only 1 in the Memo- 
ries of thoſe, to whom he was ſo juſtly dear; 


and for whoſe Affliction he, with a calm and 
Chriſtian Heroiſm, expreſs d, at the approach of 


Death, a more tender Concern, than for the 
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| The Preface to the Reader. 3 
f |Lok of Life itſelf. That he may not only ſtill 
f 


| ſurvive in their Remembrance, but perhaps re- 
- _ main a winning Example of Virtue and Good- 
> neſs to others of his Age and Station in the 
> World, it is the Intention of the Author, how 
= imperfectly ſoever, to contribute his Share. And 
r this is the chief End, which he now propoſes by 
, the Publication of the following EPISTLE 3 but 
„ more eſpecially of a POEM on his D Duh, by 
l. Which theſe two EpisTLEs will be ſuceeeded; 5 
— if the Author does not vainly flatter himſelf in 
- his preſent Hopes of diſcharging that mournful 
= Duty with Propricty, 


ft Of the ſecond Ep1sTLE it is not neceſſary to 
J ay any thing more to the READPD ER, than that 
11 | it was firſt written in Hopes of amuſing the 
| |None PERSON, to whom it was 5 ſent. "The 


15 | |the boote, 7 Wn —_ Opti, 
0 which 
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The Preface to the Reader. 


VI 
which ſeveral of his Friends, who have ſince read 
it, have entertain'd of it, and which makes him 
hope, it may afford ſome Amuſement to the 
RRAD ER. But it is much more neceſſary for 
him to beg the Excuſe of thoſe Perſons of diſtin- 
ouiſh'd Rank and Goodneſs (who were occaſio- 
nally mention'd i in it) for thus taking the Liberty [ 
of indulging himſelf in the Pleaſure of giving 
this Public Teſtimony of his Honour and Eſteem 
for their Characters. 
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Sanctus haber: 
Fiuſtitiæque tenax dictis fact ſque mereris ? 
Annoſco PROCER Eu- JUVEN. Sat. vill, 
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The Right Honourable 
THE | 


Lord Viſe BEAUCHAMP. 


MY LORD, Se - 
HAT i is Nopitivy,” you wiſh to know, 


W The real ſubſtance ſtrippꝰ d of all its ſhow : 5 
And can you then the honeſt freedom bear 
Of truths I ought to tell, and you to hear? 
5 Or ſhall I fay---=& Suck beauty, birth, abate. 


« Muſt make their owner lov d, and make him great ! 


Above the mean Wait of vulgar rules, 
13 Your will a law, Plebeians but your tools, 


„ HE «While 


To 4 1 ny Nobleman. Epiſt. I. 


* While mingling with your blood each honour flows, 
10 « And in each pulſe a PEROV's ardor glows?” 
Not ſo the muſe : ſhe teaches you to = 
How vain thoſe honours, you to others owe |! 
Who riſe to glory, muſt by virtue riſe, 
'Tis in the mind all genuine greatneſs lies: 7 
15 On that eternal baſe, on that alone, 
The world's s eſteem you build, and more our own. 
Tho PRRO Y, SEYMOUR, mighty names combine ; 
To ſwell your blood, to dignify your line ; ; 
For you tho fortune all her ſtores has ſpread, | 


20 And beauty points to pleaſure's roſy bed; 


Yet what avail birth, beauty, fortune's ſtore, 
The plume of title, and the pride of power, 
1 deaf to virtue, deaf to honour's call, 
10 tyrant vice a wretched ſlave you fall ? 

25 To vice, paternal laurels you muſt yield; 
Revers d each triumph, loft each purple field, 
Your fires no more their captive foes detain, 
You. pay the ranſom, and you break the chain ; 
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30 


ken I. To a Young N obleman. 


No more your high-deſcended fame we view, 


No HazxTyrorD fought, no PER bled for you. 
4 know, my Lord, Ambition fills your mind, 


And in life's voyage is th' impelling wind; 


But at the helm, let ſober reaſon ſtand, 


And ſteer the bark, with heay n- directed ha nd: 


80 ſhall you ſafe Ambition 8 gales receive, 


And ride ſecurely, tho' the billows heave j 


80 ſhall you ſhun the giddy hero's fate, 


And by her influence be both good and great. 


40 


45 


She bids you firſt, in life $ ſoft vernal hours, 


With active induſtry, wake nature's powers : : 


With riſing years, Rill riſing arts diſplay ; 


With new-born graces, mark each new-born day. 


Tis now the time young paſſion to command, 


: While yet the pliant ſtem obeys the hand; 


Guide now the courſer with a ſteddy rein, 


Ee yet he bounds o'er pleaſure's flow ry plain : 


In paſlion's ſtrife, no medium you can have ; 
You rule a maſter, Or ſubmit a ſlave. | 
3 : For 
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„ Deng Noblemin. git I. 


For whom theſe toils, you may perhaps enguire 4 


50 Firſt for your ſelf : Next nature will inſpire, 


'The filial thought, fond with and kindred tear, 


Which make the Parent and the Siſter dear : 
| To theſe, in cloſeſt bands of love, ally'd, 


Their joy or grief you live, their ſhame or pride : : 


8 5 Hence timely learn to make their bliſs your own, 


And ſcorn to think or act for ſelf alhne; 5 
Hence bravely ſtrive upon your own to raiſe 


Their honour, grandeur, dignity and praiſe. 


But wider far, beyond the narrow bound 


60 Of family, Ambition ſearches round; 


Searches to find the Friend's delightful face, 
The friend at leaſt demands the ſecond place. 
And yet beware: 25 for moſt defire a friend 


From meaner motives, not for virtue 8 ud 


6 7 There are, who with fond favour” 8 fickle ble 


Now ſudden ſwell, and now contract their fail ; 


This week devour, the next with ſickening eye 


Avoid, and caſt the * d play-thing by : 0 


There 


11 by J. To a Young Nobleman. 


3 There are, who, tolling 1 in the bed of vice, 
| 70 For flattery's opiate give the higheſt price; 
Yet from the ſaving hand of friendſhip turn, 
Her med'cines dread, her generous offers ſpurn. 
Deſerted greatneſs | | who but pities thee ? 
By crowds encompaſs d, thou no friend canſt ſee: 
75 Or ſhould kind truth invade thy tender ear, 
We pity fill; for thou no truth canſt hear. 
Ne'er grudg'd thy wealth to ſwell an uſeleſs Nate, 
Yet, frugal, deems th' expence of friends too great: 
For friends ne'er mixing in ambitious ſtrife, 
80 For friends, the richeſt furniture of life! 
Be your's, my Lord, a nobler, higher aim, 
Your pride to burn with friendſhip' s ſacred dae; 
By virtue kindl'd, by like manners fed, 
By mutual wiſhes, mutual favours ſpread, 
8 5 Increas d with years by candid truth refin'd, 
: Pour all it's boundleſs ardours thro' your mind. 
Be your's the care a choſen band to gain ; 


With them to glory's radiant ſummit ftrain, 
ere „„ 


Aiding 
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To a Young Nobleman. Fpiſt. I. 


Aiding and aided each, while all contend, 


90 Who beſt, who braveſt, ſhall aſſiſt his friend. 


Thus ſtill ſhould private friendſhips ſpread around, 
Till in their joint embrace the Publick's found, 


The common friend! ----Then all her good explore, 


 Explord, purſue with each unbiaſs'd power. 
95 But chief the greateſt ſhould her laws revere, 


Ennobling honours, which ſhe bids them wear. 
A Britiſh Noble i is a dubious name, 
of loweſt infamy, or higheſt fame: 


Born to redreſs an injur d orphan' 8 cauſe, 


100 To ſmooth th' unequal frown of rigid laws; 


To ſtand an iſthmus of our well- mix d fate, 


Where rival pow'rs with reſtleſs billows beat, 


And from each fide alike the fury fling, 


Of madd ning commons, or incroaching king. 


105 How mean, who ſcorns his country's facred voice! 


By birth a patriot, but a flave by choice. ri 
How great, who anſwers this illuſtrious end, 
Whom prince and people call their equal friend 


Es 3 cc « Yeah 


110 


Her country all beneath one ambient {ky ; 


She oer the globe expatiates unconfin'd, 


Expands with Chriſtian Charity the mind, 


"pit L To a Young Nobleman. 7 


« Yes, there I'll reſt ; ambition toils no more, 


« That goal attain'd, ſure her long race is o'er.” 


Alas! tis ſcarce begun: ambition ſmiles 
At the poor limits of the Britiſh ifles ; 
And pants to be the friend of all mankind. 


Whoe' er beholds yon radiant orbs on high, 


To whom one ſun impartial gives the day, 


"TO whom the filver moon her milder ray, 


120 


W hom the fame water, carth, and air ſuſtain, 


[0] er whom one Parent- King extends his reign, 


Are her compatriots all, by her belov' d, 


In nature near, tho far by ſpace remov'd; 


On common earth, no foreigner ſhe knows ; 3 


125 


No foe can find, or none but virtue's foes : : 
Ready ſhe Aands her chearful aid to lend; 


To want and woe an undemanded friend. 


Nor thus advances others bliſs alone; 


But in the way to their's ſtill finds her own. 


Their's 
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To a Young Nobleman. Epi I. 


130 Their s is her own. What, ſhould your taper light 
Ten thouſand, burns it to yourſelf leſs bright ? 


i Bj Men are ungrateful. Be they ſo, that dare ; 
1 Is that the oiver” „ or receiver s care? 
Oh ! blind to joys, that from true bounty flow, 
135 To think, thoſe e re repent whoſe hearts beſtow ! 
1 Man to his maker thus beſt homage pays, 


„ . Thus peaceful walks thro” virtue s pleaſing ways: 
4 5 Her gentle i image on the foul impreſt, 
lis Bids each tempeſtuous paſſion leave the breaft : 

i - 140- Thence with her livid {elt- devouring ſnakes 

Þ e Envy flies ; her quiver Slander breaks : 

i ] Thus falls (don Gras of a diſtracted age l) 


The knave-led, one-ey'd monſter, Party-Rage. 
Ambition joſtles with her friends no more; 

Nor thirſts Revenge to drink a brother's gore; 
Fury-Remorſe 5 ſtinging ſcorpions rears; 
O'er trembling Guilt no falling ſword appears. 
Hence E onſcience, void of blame, her front erects, 


Her God ſhe fears, all other tear rejects. 


2 Hence 


x: | 


DCè 


ern. 1. 


150 Hence Juſt Ambition boundleſs ſplendours crown, 


155 


160 


And hence ſhe calls eternity her own. 


Thus your lov'd 8110 paſt his glorious 1278 


Bleſt with his Kindred' s, Friend's, and Country $ praiſe. 


Nor ended there the human hero s thought, 
Nor! in the Roman was the man forgot; 

In the deaf battle hearing nature's call, 

He doom'd with tears a rival empire's fall, 


The World's great patriot he |---By fame a d, 


His youth each art adorn' d, each virtue fir d; 
He thro Rome 8 ſons the brave contagion ſpread, 


Now led to conqueſt, now to wiſdom led ; 


Pleas'd, or to ſtill the Forum's civil roar, 


Or muſe, Cajeta, on thy bending ſhore; 


Free from affairs, unfetter'd with parade, 

; To taſte a friend amid the rural ſhade : 
There deigns to mingle in immortal lays, 
There deep thro time his country's fate ſurveys, 
While from his tongue ſublimeſt precepts flow--- 


How man but ſojourns on this ſpot below, 
C | | (0 How 


Scipio Africanus Amilianus. 


To a Young Nobleman. 9 
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170 


Jo a Young Noblemad. 


Epiſt. I. 


« How mortal fame is to a point confin'd, 


Heaven only fit to fill th' immortal mind; 


For heayen, how virtue can alone prepare, 


* And vice wou d find herſelf unhappy there.” 


Hence, loos' d from earth, his pure affections ſoar, 


175 


Where ſenſual pleaſure cheats the ſoul no more. 


Beneath his feet do nations treaſures lye P. 


Millions he views with unretorted eye. 


His country's 8 manners G08 corruption drown ? 


He, blameleſs cenſor | ſtems them by his own. 


85 


Did kingdoms groan | ? he bade oppreſſion ceaſe, 


Stern tyrants aw'd, and huſh'd the world to peace. 


Did juſtice call ? He car 'd not what bevamc- 


Of life, or of life's ſweeteſt breath, his fame: 


Fe or her he dar d the noble's, people s hate, 


185 For her he liv'd, for her refign d to fate. 


T bete were his Wees his high triumphs theſe! 
Oh! how unlike the ſlaves of wealth and eaſe: 


Too great, too noble, t to be well employ d, 


With plenty curſt, to make their life a void, 
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Toa Young Nobleman. 


They ſeek ſome livery d friend to drag away 


The heavy, cumb' rous, miſerable day. 
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There are, m y Lord, that with unfeeling ear 


Unmoy 'd a LonsDAL k's ſpotleſs honour ſee, 


Wile, ſtudious, generous, loyal, Juſt, and free ! 


Are proof to every lure of honeſt fame ; 


A SCIPIO'S, SYD NEY'S, FALKLAND'S glory hear, 


And yet of fycophants would buy a name ; 


Hence birds of throat obſcene and greedy ma, 5 


The chat ring magpye, the tale-bearing daw, 


Flies to the private ſhade, the pure retreat, 


Rooks, vultures, harpies, their vile board ſurround, 


While frighted merit flies th' unhallow' d ground, 


And to their flatterers leaves the proud and great, 


Yet, BL OUNT ſhall own they drive ſix horſes 


What, tho' their hands neer hold Britannia 8 reins, 


Nor words cer ſeek her foes on crimſon plains? | 


well, 


And M ORD IN G TON 's their bolder courage tell, 


Their name with Morpaunt' s Pork diſdains to ſing, 


Yet with their triumphs does Newmarket ring. 
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210 What tho (ye Fair they break thro honour's laws? 


9 Vet thence they gain a modiſh world's applauſe: 
15 | Receiv'd, repuls'd, their boaſt is ſtill the ſame, 
And full they triumph oer each injur'd name. 
Their vote, we Know, ne er rais'd the drooping ſtate, 
21 5 But reſcu'd operas from impending fate. 
Their bounty never bids affliction ſmile, 
But pampers fidlers with the tradeſman's ſpoil. 
No Goth to learning cer was foe fo fell, 
Yet their bought praiſes | dedications fell; 
220 Yet White s allows them, in a length of years, 
The firſt of ſharpers, tho the laſt of peers. 


In vain for ſuch may domes on domes ariſe, 


With heads audacious, and invade the ſkies ; j 


In vain diſhonour'd ſtars dart. mimick rays, 


A 3 „ 4 
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22 25 To give their ſordid breafts a borrow” d blaze ; I 
In vain with lordly rule, their wide domains 1 
Swell hundred hills and ſpread an hundred plains : 2 
If mean, ſtill meaner by their lofty ſtate, | 
(80 ſtatues leſſen by a baſe too great) 


en To Tom Nel, 13 
12 8 230 With birth ignoble, poor amid their ſtore, 
7 Obſcur'd by ſplendour, impotent with power, 
By titles ſtain” d, with beauty unadorn'd, 
Courted by flatt” ry, but by merit ſcorn'd, 
ate, The ſlaves of ſlaves, corruption's dirty tools, 
235 The prey of villains, and the gaze of fools. 
| Riſe then, my Lord, with nobler ardour riſe ! 
LY: And whilſt your Gam before your 1 raviſh'd eyes 
| Paſs in a grand review, oh! pant for fame, 
And by your actions dignify their name, 
240 Tranſmitting thence, with heighten d luſtre down, 


Honours, that may your future offspring crown | 


That ſight the muſe with pleaſing hope ſurveys, 
While to the bliſsful hour her fancy ſtrays, 


When in the HART ORD of another age 
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245 The ſame fair virtues ſhall your ſoul engage ; 

The ſame ſoft meekneſs and majeſtic mien 
ins: Shall chear the private, grace the public ſcene, 
From her, to glad at once your ears and eyes, 


— A fair ELI 2 4 ſhall with ſpirit riſe, 
0 WI 28350 With 
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To a Hung Nobleman. Epil. I. g 


With lively humour, yet devoid. of blame, 

And be, with ſweet variety, the ſame; 

Ober ſome bleſt heart confirm her laſting ſway, 
With reaſon ſprightly, and with goodneſs gay. 
When to another BEA UCHAMP you ſhall owe 

'5 Thoſe joys, that with your dawning virtues grow, 

In him again be born, again ſhall live, 
And take that happineſs, which now you give. 
Heav'n has on you pour 'd down his kindeſt ſhow” of 
Health, riches honours, bleſs d your natal hour ; ; 
At once an elegance of form and mind, 

To pleaſe, to ſerve, and to adorn your kind; 

In manners gentle, but in genius ſtrong 'D 

Tho' gay, collected, and polite tho young. 
Theſe bounteous hea w' n beſtows! tis your 8 to raiſe 


5 His gifts, and from their uſe derive your . E 


His the materials, your «the work muſt be; 
Your choice, my Lord, is fame or infamy. 
Oh! ſhould your virtues in pure current flow, 


And wealth and pleaſure all around beſtow, 


9.4 
' % - 


1 bun. . Dung Nobleman, 15 


Till earth no more their length'ning ſtream can bound, 
Nor ſinks their fame in time's vaſt ocean drown'd, 
Say, might the muſe to future age declare, 
270 They were her early honour and her care ? 
b That by her hand the bubbling fount was clear d, 
„ That, following where the mazy rill appear d, | 
She form'd their channel, and their courſe ſhe ſteer d . 
1 Might then this fond ambitious verſe pretend, 
''r, 275 She taught the pupil, yet preſerv d the friend; 
| Firſt twin'd the wreaths, that ſhall your temples en, 


Still in your glory happier than her own ? 
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The Right Honourable 


T H E 


Counteſs of HART FORD, 


At Percy-Lodee. 


0 U aſk me, Madam, if the muſe 


From COLEBROOKE ſtill my ſteps purſues : 2 


T ake then (but firſt your patience lend) 
Her ſtory thus from end to end. 

5 She, that at BAT H, fo debonair, 

Sung | gallant Damon and his fair, 
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To the Right Honourable © Epiſt. IT. 1 


To beauteous TOWNSEN D tun'd her lyre, 


And did, at PzLHam's fight, inſpire 
Strains, that her LincorLn's {elf forgives 
(You fee the daring Poet lives) 

She, that at Pzrcv-Lo DGE 0 late 


From morn to night was us d to prate, 


Almoſt impertinent and rude, 


Unbidden wou'd herſelf intrude 
15 


To waft the chearful hours along, _— os - 


_— 0 P 


With tale, and epigram, and ſong, 


Whilſt LS etjoy d myſelf to view 


5 Alive, and with my Lord and You, 


20 


Not once could check her merry vein, 


Her unpremeditated ſtrain, 


And did, from heedleſs Joy, edle 


To greatneſ every grave reſpectʒ 
This muſe, 1 fay, inconſtant grown, 63 
Forſook me, when 1 came to town; 5 
2355 
When [ left Pexcy-Lop GE and You.. 


Friend to my fortune, the withdrew, 


Since | 


35 


40 


45 


In vain her cruelty upbraid; 


Cities and Bards are endleſs foes. 
* And there to build the lofty rhyme. *Partofavrſs | F 


I to fam'd CLAREMO N T's keight avire. | 


On wings of everlaſting fame 5 — 


Fancy anticipates the ſcene, 


| the Counteſs of HARTFORD. 27 


Since then, in vain I aſk her aid, 


The town, ſhe ſays, was neer her choice, 

If there ſhe trys to raiſe her voice, 

Her ſtrains are to their theme unjuſt, 

Or drown'd in noiſe, or choak d with duſt, 
Her plea is good. The muſe's theme, 

Like the pure, bright, harmonious ſtream, 


Ne' er but in rural channels flows; 


Reſolv d Parnaſſus top to climb, 


of MIL TONY. 
To borrow thence poetic fire, 


To waft, like Coo ERS HIL I, its name = - 


Or, (if that bold attempt be vain). 


Your partial ear to entertain. 


1 mount my chaiſe, the ſpace PARTI 


And 
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To the Right Honourable Epiſt, II. 


And Vanity, officious maid, 
Thus offers her ſelf- pleaſing aid ; 
« Poor Van p RUGH'S plan 1s out of date, 


« And GAR TH but faw it's riſing ſtate, 


c His verſe with tuneful fable rung, 
« But left it's real charms unſung 5 


But now, to my tranſported EYES: 


© In full maturity will riſe 


0 The bowers, the temples, and the groves, 


At length, awaken d from my dream, 


My eyes behold the real theme, 


And the gay ſketch, that fancy drew, 
They find more amiably true, 
On a neat ſtructure now they reſt, 


Where rural plainnefs is expreſs d, 
With harveſts ſtor'd, compact, and warm, | 


And, tho Palladian, yet a farm, 


Whence cars, in ruſtick order drawn, 


Pais, and repaſs the ſloping lawn, 


1 That K ENT has plann'd, and PzLHAM loves, 


Whik 


Ss | 
80 
85 
Whik 


ho 


75 


While flocks, in fleecy groups, around, 
Or, moving, crop the daiſy d ground, 
Or, ſunk beneath the tufted trees, 


The luſtier herds, in glare of day, 


Baſk, and imbibe the ſunny ray. 

While theſe I view, on humid wings 
The ſultry South a tempeſt brings, 
Black clouds inveſt the low”: ring ſkies, 
And all the beauteous viſion flies. 


Now from the thick-deſcending rain 
I drive acroſs the darken'd plain, 
And leave the lovely ſcene behind, 


That juſt began to charm my mind, 
How rare does pleaſure ſtand the teſt ! 


0 with patience now I arm my breaſt, 
And in 4 moralizing vein, 

With thoughts like theſe my grief reſtrain : I 
The ſkies are clear, when ſtorms are o'er, 


« Again ſmooth waves ſalute the ſhore, 


2 


the Counteſs of HARTFORD. 
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80 Fach ſun but ſets to riſe again, 

« And gild with morn the dewy plain ; 

This hour, perhaps, hope cheats the mind, 
20 © The next, an equal j joy we find. 

Juſt ſo; - the houſe a ſhelter lends; f 
Within I find the beſt of friends, | 
SPENCE, whoſe ſoft boſom oft has known 
To make another s woe her own; 5 

95 She now, with hoſpitable grace, | 
Compaſſionates my preſent caſe, 
Aſks of your. health, and hears with joy, 
How you your growing ſtrength employ 


In rural cares and exerciſe ; ; 


ico And kind congratulations riſe, 


When on my favourite theme 1 dwell, | 
And Brauchaur's riſing virtues tell. 
Fondly the vanity 1 ſhare, 

And recollect my pleaſing care, 


105 That, with parental aid combin d, 


Founded the firudture of his mind 


To the Right Honourable Epiſt. 
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the Connteſ of HARTFORD. - 


80 boaſtful builders call their own 


Works, where they lay' d the firſt rude ſtone. 
The ſtorm ſubſides, the mount I gain, 


Thence dart my eyes acroſs the plain. 
Full ſwelling to the ſight, I found 


Firſt holy Pa ur's majeſtic round, 


Thro' wide AucusTas ſmoak ; and now 
Roſe lofty WinpsoR's tow'red brow 3 ” 


There flowly winds imperial Tuauzs, 


Here glitter ſtreams of vulgar names, 


On his green banks, in level line, 

Here ſpacious Hamer ON's turrets ſhine, | 

Whoſe windows kindling at the ray 
120 Of Sol, beam back redoubled day; 


$ owns, villages, and pointed ſpires, 


And ſmoak thick-wreath' d from  cottage-fires, 


And planted villas, intervene, 


To grace the ſycetly. vary d ſcene. 


Ober all my eyes tranſported. range, 


With every glance the viſions change, 


3 Till, 
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140 Juſt emblem of its maſter's mind, 


26 To the Right Honourable Epiſt. II. 


Till, drawn by beauties nearer home, 
Along the lovely Park I roam, 
Now ſkim the walk, deſcend the glade, 


"126 This plunge into the deepeſt ſhade. 


Here flouriſh ſweets in mingl'd bloom, 
There (worthy ancient Greece or Rows) | 
Fair temples, opening to the fight, 


Surpriſe each turn with new delight: : 


135 In pleaſure loft, I wiſh to gaze 


: At once a thouſand. different ways. 


Awful or pleaſing, every part 
Expands the foul, or glads the heart, 


Great, open, liberal, unconſin d, 


Who knows unequal d ſtate to ſhew, 
Yet, gracious, ſtops to all below. 
Beneath a hill, whoſe hoary brow 
Ne er felt the wound of ſeythe or plow, 
145 (Along whoſe wild and heathy ſide 


| BrITANNIA'S 2 Naval heroes ride, 


About that time the crew of the Centurion were expected to pals N 
by from Portſmouth with the — taken from the Acapulca-ſhip 


the Counteſs of HARTFORD. 27 
When they, with colours wide diſplay'd, : 
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That proud IB ERI a's ſons upbraid, 
ln tawny troop, from 1 NDIA 's ſhore, 
150 Guard i in rough pomp their captive ore) 
f Mid circling waters lies an iſle, 

Whoſe verdant ſhores reflected ſmile 

With Flora's painted hues above, 


Soft-boſom'd in a ſhady grove, 
r A dome, but half reveal d to ſight, 7, 
1 Chequers the bougbs with Parian white. 


If chance from hence at evening fair 
7 The riſing ſong ſoft ſteals on air, | 
Which to the well-according ſtrings „ „ 
4 160 * he ſkillful voice ſweet-warbling lings, e 5 | 
| The paſſing ſwain ſuſpended ſtands, : i — 
And, wond” ring, lifts to heay' n his hands, TT. 
. | Doubts, if beneath ſome leavy ſpray 
* Soft Philomela pours her lay, 
165 Or ſome bleſs d ſpirit from above 


Enchants with harmony the grove ; | 


i-{hip | 1 E 2 e Nor 


To the Right Honourable 


Nor gueſſes that the tuneful art, 


Which awes and charms his . Beit, 


175 


180 


Is hers, whoſe bounty loves to bleſs 


Sad ſickening want, and lone diſtreſs, 
And hers the ſweet enchanting ſong, 


To whom the liſt'ning groves belong, 


And all, that her NEWCASTLE's art 


| In boundleſs fondneſs can impart, 


Each level walk, each ſhelving glade, 


Whate' er employs the labourer” 8 ſpade, 
| Whate' er rewards his patient toil, 


And makes the barren deſart ai 


E pi {t. 


T his iſle in tempting proſpect ſtands, 


Thither 1 ſtretch my eyes and hands, 


Eager the farther ſhore to gain; 


For hark the threat ning winds ariſe, 


a 


Again with clouds obſcure the tkies, 


And tell my baffled hopes, that this 


Is an enchanted ile of bliſs, 


2 


But ſtretch my hands and eyes in vain. 


Now | 


| Wow, 


N 


„ K 44 


the Counteſs of HARTFORD. 


Now in near proſpect blooming fair, 
And now involv'd in black deſpair | 
My chaiſe regain 'd, 1 croſs the plain, 


100 When lo j the ſun beams forth again. 


195 


| 200 


205 


Now| 


Hope, gay impoſtor, points the way, 
Where, near the road, fair EsNER lay; 
And who at Esurs wou'd not ſtay ? 
4 turn d. Retiring from the town, 
The noble owner juſt came down. 

1 ſaw the gate behind him cloſe, 

T hen murmur d at this ſhort repoſe | 


From cares for BRITAIN s ſafety ſhewn, 


| Grudgd his repoſe, who guards my own! 


I now purſue : my former way, 


And with my journey end this day 


Of hope, and fear, and pain, and an 


of all my other days the meaſure | 
Yours a more even tenor know, 
And ſcarce perceive an ebb or flow. 


* he cauſe i is plain. To fortune's gale 


| You, cautious, never ſpread a fail : 


Safe 
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To the Right Honourable Epil. I . 1 


"Baſe } in your port, content at home, 


You ne'er for painful pleaſure roam, 


210 And think it folly, if not ms 


One night to ſojourn at an inn. 
Nay, when the ATLA 8 of our ſtate 
Throws off for y a nation's weight, 


In courtiy terms your ear to greet, 


215 And caſt himſelf beneath your feet, 


vou (ile HO ERTL A) in your grott 
Or ſeek he muſt, or finds you not. 


More cautious ill, e en when retir d, 


By wits nor cenſur d, nor admir'd, 


220 You ſay, (tho' every art your friend) 


You dare to no one art pretend. 
Vour fear is juſt. Each ſtate and nation 

Aſſigns to Woman Reyvrarion, 

While Man aſſerts his wider claim, 


22 25 Jealous proprietor of Fame. 


Yet ſure, without offence, you may 


On nature's open leaf diſplay 


Your harmleſs unambitious kill, 
To fink a grott, or ſlope a hill, 


7 


230 A dell with flowers adorn, or lead 


A winding: rill along the mead, 
Or bid oppoſing trees be join d, 
In hoſpitable league intwin'd, 


Without their leave, whoſe madneſs dares 


2 35 Rouze human ſtates to cruel. wars 


Or, if the Bound of che air a 
Againſt your feather d folk 8 
F ell war, betake you to the alliance 
Of net or gun, and bid defiance 


* To every robber, ſmall or great, 


the Counteſs of HARTF ORD. 


1 hat would diſturb your calm retreat. 


0 may kind heaven Propitious ſmile 
On every art that can beguile 
A ſon's long abſence from your Gght, 
545 And render back that juſt delight | 
From thoſe diſtracting dire arme, 


That ſet a jarring world in arms, 


F rom tainted air's infectious breath, 

| Where flies unſeen the dart of death, 
þ 50 His ſteps, ye guardian angels, guide, 
And turn the” fatal ſhaft aſide! 
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Return'd, his Parents bliſs to crown, 2 
And make all, earth can give, their own, f 
Like SM [THSON 8, may his manly heart 
255 Act not the vain, but gen rous yy 
Call drooping art from her receſs, 
With health, and caſe, and fame to bleſs! 
0 may, like his, his riper age 
With caution tread the civil ſtage, | 
260 Like him, th enchanted cup put by, 
And every vain temptation fly, 
of power, or penſion, place, or name, 
If meant Aate-traps, that ſink to ſhame . 
Yet his JU ST PRrinc f, without a bribe, 
26 5 Love more than all the venal tribe! 
But from theſe themes I now refrain, 


Reſerv d to grace a future ftrain, 


For I have treſpaſs d on your time, 85 
And ſee a tedious length of e 
270 What muſt it then appear to you? 5 
Reſpecful moſt this ſhort adieu. 3 
From the Fryary at Chicheſter, 


Auguſt 15, 1744. 8 8 
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